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in Jamestown, Indiana, his ancestral
home.

Part of Monroe County, where Indi-
ana University is located, and all of
Boone County, where Chancellor Wells
was laid to rest, are in my district, the
seventh, of Indiana. As the representa-
tive of that district in Congress, it is
my privilege, indeed my honor, to
mark with pride the life and contribu-
tions of this amazing son of Indiana. As
one whose personal life was also
touched by this wonderful man, I am
humbled by the realization that it was
in part his influence on my life that
made it possible for me to be here in
the well of the House to share these
thoughts.

Though he would undoubtedly object
to the personal characterization, ob-
serving the work of so many others,
Herman B. Wells transformed Indiana
University from a modest Midwestern
State institution of 11,000 students to a
world-class institution of research,
service, and teaching with more than
30,000 students in Bloomington, the
main campus, and more than 80,000 stu-
dents on eight campuses across the
State. His insistence on academic ex-
cellence from faculty and from stu-
dents, and his willingness to actively
support the excellence he encouraged,
resulted in the development of one of
the world’s finest schools of music, the
attraction of eminent scholars, includ-
ing Nobel laureates, the development
of one of the finest collections of rare
books in the world, and much more. He
was a fierce defender of academic free-
dom, as witnessed among other things
by his steadfast support of the Kinsey
Institute, at its time one of the most
controversial research centers in the
Nation.

He has served on more national and
international cultural, educational,
and development commissions and
agencies and been honored by more na-
tional governments, nongovernmental
organizations, and international enti-
ties than I can list in the time allotted
me today. Suffice it to say that he was
a man of incredible vision, equally in-
credible talent, and a commitment to
humanity that transcended race, gen-
der, religion, and national borders.

Yet he never lost the personal touch,
grounded in his intense interest in each
human being he met as simply a person
and, thereby, imbued with an innate
dignity that warranted treatment with
respect. And that is, in the final anal-
ysis, what made this man a giant in
American education and culture.

Chancellor Wells once listed what he
calls his ‘‘Maxims for a Young College
President, or How to Succeed Without
Really Trying.’’ His autobiography,
‘‘Being Lucky,’’ derived its title from
the list, where he said, ‘‘My first
maxim is, be lucky.’’

Perhaps he was, though I suspect
that he made more of his luck than
just happened to come his way. I know
this, though, that those of us who at-
tended his Indiana University, and es-
pecially those of us who, like me, came

to know him personally, were most as-
suredly lucky; and our lives have been
enriched in ways we could never before
have imagined as a consequence of our
contact with him.

From the nationally and internation-
ally recognized faculty in whose classes
I studied, to the fraternity system
based on the finest traditions of ethical
behavior that he fostered and from
which I benefited, to an enduring ideal-
ism and assuredness in the future that
imbued the IU campus, even in the
midst of the difficulties of the late
1960s and early 1970s, my life has been
shaped in many ways by my experi-
ences at Indiana University. And ev-
eryone who experienced Indiana Uni-
versity was touched by Herman Wells.

Chancellor Wells often said that it is
not what you do that counts; it is what
you help others to do that makes
progress. I know no finer example of
this maxim than the chancellor him-
self. Indiana has lost one of its greatest
sons. I have lost a mentor and friend.
And yet our grief at this inestimable
lost is assuaged by the realization that
the university he helped build endures
as one of the world’s great institutions,
stamped with his principles and person-
ality. And for those of us who knew
him personally, there is the memory of
the sparkle in the eye, the engagement
of the intellect, and the smile in the
heart that was and remains Herman B.
Wells.

With apologies to the lyrics of our
alma mater for this temporary emen-
dation, ‘‘He’s the pride of Indiana.’’ We
loved him, we will miss him, we are
better because of him.
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COMMEMORATING THE LIFE OF
LANCE CORPORAL SETH G. JONES

The SPEAKER pro tempore. Under a
previous order of the House, the gen-
tleman from Oregon (Mr. WALDEN) is
recognized for 5 minutes.

Mr. WALDEN of Oregon. Madam
Speaker, I rise today with profound
sadness to honor the short, yet excep-
tional life of Lance Corporal Seth G.
Jones, who perished last Saturday,
along with 18 fellow Marines, in an air-
craft crash near Marana, Arizona.

Madam Speaker, Lance Corporal
Jones was only 18 years of age. A na-
tive of Bend, Oregon, and a graduate of
Mountain View High School, he joined
the Marine Corps in February of 1999.
After graduating from the Marine
Corps Recruit Depot in San Diego,
California, Seth fulfilled his long-held
dream of serving in the infantry. At
the time of his death, he served as an
assaultman assigned to the 3rd Bat-
talion, 5th Marines, stationed at Camp
Pendleton, California.

Remembered by friends and family
alike as a motivated young American
with a steadfast sense of patriotism
and duty, Lance Corporal Jones was,
quite simply, what parents want their
children to grow up to be. His high
school ROTC instructor remembered
him as ‘‘more than enthusiastic, ener-

getic and intense. Seth was
turbocharged.’’ Seth’s hockey coach re-
called meeting him after he completed
basic training and saying, ‘‘In that
short time he had gone from a teenager
to an adult. He had grown up.’’

Madam Speaker, nothing is more
tragic than a life so full of promise cut
short before its time. And there is no
worse grief than that suffered by par-
ents who must bury their child, be-
cause it is not the way life’s journey is
supposed to go.

Lance Corporal Jones answered his
country’s call and he knew the mean-
ing of the word duty. While he did not
die in a hail of gunfire, Seth gave his
life for his country nonetheless. Train-
ing for the day when he might be called
upon to defend his native land, he glad-
ly shouldered a responsibility few of us
can fully appreciate. In an age when
most kids are worried about what they
are going to wear on Saturday night,
Seth was jumping out of helicopters
and practicing hostage rescue.

Madam Speaker, surrounded by the
luxury of our system of government
that is afforded us, we often forget that
there are still people among us whose
job it is to carry rifles into battle, who
shoot at our enemies and are in turn
shot at, so that we may continue to
live as a free people. There are men
like Lance Corporal Jones who are fa-
miliar with the chill of a night spent in
a foxhole and the exhaustion of a
forced march who protect those of us
who are not.

John Stuart Mill once wrote, ‘‘A man
who has nothing he cares about more
deeply than his personal safety is a
miserable creature who has no chance
of being free, unless made and kept so
by the exertions of better men than
himself.’’ Lance Corporal Jones, and
the Marines who lost their lives, were
the very guardians of our liberty,
Madam Speaker, the men whose exer-
tions keep us free. To his family, to his
country, and to his Corps, Lance Cor-
poral Jones, like his fellow fallen Ma-
rines, was as the Marine Corps motto
reads: Always faithful.

While the cause of this tragic acci-
dent is still unknown, this morning I
met with Lieutenant General Fred
McCorkle, deputy chief of staff for the
Marine Corps Aviation, to underscore
the need for a full investigation to be
undertaken to ensure that the equip-
ment used by our men and women in
uniform does not subject them to un-
necessary risks.
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In this time of grief, my deepest sym-

pathy goes out to the family of Lance
Corporal Jones as it does to the entire
Marine Corps family.
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COMMEMORATING ARMENIAN
GENOCIDE

The SPEAKER pro tempore (Mrs.
WILSON). Under a previous order of the
House, the gentleman from California
(Mr. RADANOVICH) is recognized for 5
minutes.
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